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TO THE RIGHT HO- 
NOVRABLE AND VER. - 


TVOVS LADY, THE 
LADY KINLOSS. 


Newer drunke of Ag__a Well: | 
A I newer ſleept vpon Parnafſas Hill, +» 
Arcas I nexer beard, Thane net feene 
Toues daughters dance inthe Pierian greene : 
Tleaue the Mules and the Dephick rockes = 
For thoſe that beare green bayes, & weare high 
T'writeno lofty ſtile, I'm plain ex fimple ( ſockes, 
For why I dwell farre from Apollos Temple. 
Yet Madarn, Iprefume you | net diſdaine 
To readtheſe roerſes though they be but plaine. 
For they containe ſweet Meditations 
And Antydats againſt tentations 
For you «lone I made them; they are yaurs, 
Then read them when you haue ſome idle boares. 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Accept them as a token of that zeale 


Which Tdeecarrie to your Elonours weale. 


Punto your Husband, mirror of theſe times, 
By right Iſhould hl off-ed nat theſe rimes 
To whom Towe a greater obligation, | 
Then ener 1 did to any of our Nateon, 

But that I haue reſerued greater ftraines 

To bim'who hath deſerued all my paines, 
Thoſe Tvertues claime far more thennow I will 
Expreſſe to you, by this my rurall quill. 
Becauſe he bates vaine oftentation, 

And I likewiſe hate aſſentation. 

But to be briefe, according to our powers 
AM Niule and 1, will honour you and yours. 


Your Honours 
tocommand, 


ALEXANDER RosSSE. 
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Gods zparition to Eliahon mount Hoereb. 
Eliahs umption. 
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Eliſha p pot of Salt, and mcale, Miſe his | 
rods 

The Sunamifes Sonne. 

The Wiſe men and Starre. 

The touching of Chriſts garment, 

The good Samaritane. 

The Foft Shcepe. : 

The Prodiga | 

Chriſts Coate parted, 

Ghriſts ſide pearced. 


Chriſt and Mary ſpeaking togeather, 


The commendations of the priuate Countrey lifes 


THE 


Z ” » et} 
w 4 \Y = 
A+) 


4 | 
4 IVA 4 


FERST 
DE CAD. 


I. 
Y he Riner of Paradiſe. Ga; 23 


His Garden was refreſh'd 
- withthat ſweet Riuer, 
Which our of Eden ſprang, 


and which did ſeuer 
His Azure channell in foure chriſtall treames 
Which hauec from diuers Authors, diuers names. , 
This Gardenis the Church of Chriſt, and Hee 
The River is, which watereth euery tree 
Full of ſpirituall waters, full of graces, 
And doth divide theſeftreames into all places. 
From two maine ſprings this riucr doth proceed 
As God from God, as man from womans ſeed. 
O Well of Life, pure Riuer, water mee 


With grace, that I may proue a fruitfull tree, 
B Chrif 


Ges, 2. 


Gen, 8, 


b: C brift and «A dam compared. 


Ti Woman out of Adams fide was formed: 
So wasthe Churchout of Chriſts fid reformed 
Adam didlooſea ribbe, but Chriſt his blood 
Heein a Garden, Chriſt on a Croſle of wood, 
They both were caſt vnto a heauy traunce, 

Mans fide was opned,ſo Chris, but with a Lance, 
The Church did cauſe C/hri/ts bitter death & Paſe 
As Ena was the cauſe of mans tranſgreision,(ſfion, 
Butby a tree man from his honour fell, 

Chrift by a tree hath daunteddeath and hell. 

My ſoule Lord is thy wife, for thoudid'{trake her 
Out of thy ſide, then doe not now forſake her, 
Fleſh of thy fleſh fhece is, bone of thy bone, 
Thou art her Husband, leaue her nor alone, 


I. 
Noabs Doe. 


T 4h, the douc out of the 4rhe ict iy, 
To ſceifthat the waters ſtill were high, 
But fhee could finde noreſting for her tecre, 
Becauſe the earth was yer with waters weate? 
With weai y wings ſhee flutters tn theatre, 
Then to the Arte againc makes her repairc. : 
Go 


(3) 
Go! ſent his onely Sonne, of his meere loue, 

Out of the Arkeot Heauen;thisis the Done 
That brought the oltue branch, the ſigne of Peace 
And cau{'d the waters of Gods wrath to ceaſe. 

O Lotd my foule like Noah; weary Doue, 

Can finde no reſt, but in thine Arke aboues = 
Thelince ſhe loathes the world, whe thou thinks 


Stretch outthine hand, &take hir to thy reſt,(beſt 


thn M6 
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ITII. 


Noa hs Drunkenne Je. Genegs 


Ae the Floud, Noah was greeu'dand ſorry, 
To ſce the earch ſpoyld of her former glory: 
He plants a vineyard, and with winereficſh'd, 
His heart which was with ſo much greefe op- 
- But being drunk he fell a fleepeythe Cham(preſi'd 
Vacouer'd inthe Tcnt his Fathers ſhame, 
Noah perceiued chat he was made naked: 
And curſed Chamas ſoone as he awaked, 
But bleſſed Sem and 1apherh who did hide, 
His ſhame, which Cham tooke pleaſure to deride 
When ſfin-had ſpoyl'd the work, Godfent his Son 
To plant vntohimſelfe a Church, which doae, 
He drankethe red wine of his Fathers wrath, 
Thenſleep'd, & onthecroſle gave vp his brearh, 
The Tewes,his wicked Sons, did laugh andſcarae, 


To ſee his body naked, wounded, torne: 
B2 But 


(4) 


But godly 1oſeph greeued ar this ſight, 

Came firaight ro Plat when it was nigh night, 

And beg'd his corps: andas it was moſt meete, 

W aſh'cir, and wraptitina linnen Sheere. 

But when he did awake, he bleſſed thoſe, 

That honour'd him, and curſed all his foes, . 

This bitter Cup, LZord,could not paſſe fromthee, 
But thou walſt forc'd to drinke it vp for mee: 

Iniquity like water is drunke vp, 

* And Kivgs are drunke with Babels poyſined Cup. 
The Church is drunke with galland wormewood 
8 thou haſt made proud Keme to drinke her blood 
Butnow Lord bring her,vatothy Wine ſeller 
Stay her with Flagons,;and withnew wine fill her: 
Giue her of thy beſt graces a good meaſure, 

- Andlet Romedrinke the dreggs of thy diſpleaſure 


— 


I. 


; V. | 
Gen,33> [ſaac offered vp. fs 
Bram ypon the Mount with his owne hands, 


| 
A Muſt kill his only Son, ſo God commands: 
Tſaac did carry wood, the fire is made, 

e Child is bound,and on the Altar laid, 
Abram pulls out the kniffe and lifts hisarme, 
Togiue theblow,yer 1/a«c had no harme: 


For - 


oo 


My heart is barren as the briar or thotne, (corne 
Lord bind my fins, and on thine Altar lay them, 
Fo Make meto offer them with like affeRion, 


& } SPE” 
For Abrams good intention was accepted, 
And by God: voice, the blow was intercepted, 
In ſtead of 1ſaac, CAbrem kills a Ram, 
Caught in a buſh, butknew not whence it came. 
leſas, Gods onely Sonne, vpon a Hill, 
Muſt ſuffer death, ſuch was his Fathers will. 
He bore the croſle, as 1ſaac bore the wood, 
And did bedew this Altar with his blood, 
As God he could not die, as man he ſuffred, - 
This is the Ram, which was for 1ſaac offtcd, 
The Ram was ſlaine and burnedin the fire, 
So Chriſt as man was ſcorcheg} with Gods Ire, 
The ſame God that from death did Iſaac ſaue, 
Did alſo raiſe Chriſt Ieſus fromthe grave. 
6 thou whole ſacred head with thorns was croun'd 
As 4brams Ram amongſt the thornes was found- 


Make her of thy geod ſced bring forth good 
Pull out thy ſword, andin thy mercy ſlay them. 
As CAbram did his Sonne by thy dircQion., 


Rebeccas 7 wins.__ 
"oF 


|! rar Twins no ſooner were aliue, 

But in her wombe they cid begin to ſtriue, 

And whe her time was come that ſhe ſhould bear 

Her Twins,the one was redd,and full of haire, 

This came our firſt, and afterward the other, 

Who by the heele, held faſt his elder brother, 

The one was cunning, greedy, fierce and wilde, 

The other fimple, honeſt, plaine, and milde. 

This was a Shepheard, and dwelt in a Cottage, 

And bought the Birthrightforamefle of pottage. 

Eſas ſeru'd 1acob; forthe Edomus, . 

We know, {eru'd Danidand the Ir aelzts, 

The lews our Elder Brethren were Elected 

Before vs, yetthey are to vs ſubiced. 

As in Rebeccas wombe ſo ſtill there arc ; 

Strites in the Church of Chr;ſt, and ciuill warre, 

Berweenrough Eſa and bis younger Brother, 

Strugling within the belly of their Mother, 

T meane the Sonnes of God and Satans brood, 

Theſe alwayes tunt and perſcecute tae good. 

Bur yer at laft , Gods children ſhall ſubdue them, 

AndChrift out of his blefled mouth wil ſpuethem 
And 
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And as Rebbeccas twins did muchperplexe her, 

So in my heart aretwins which always vexe her, : 
The fleſh andfpirit are concetu'd in me, | 

Though thcy be twins yer they cannot agree, 

The fleſh like Fas, isthe cider brother, 

But yet che Spirit doth bcſt pleaſe his mother, 

The fleſh is rough 8 rcd, and hunts for pleaſure, 2 
And romes abroad,and's cunning aboue meaſure, 

The mild and ſimple Spiritis conrent 

To liue here inthis world, as ina Tent. 

O Lord command the Fleſhrto ſerue the Spirit, 

Grant him the Birth-right that he may inherit 

Thy blcfling; lo, he brings thee fauoury mear, 

The ſinswhich he hath kill'd : then riſe and car. 

Command him ro draw nere torhee, 8 kifſe him 

And in the name andcloatics of /eſ, bleſſe him, 


| O— 


YII. 
lacobs Ladder. --1 a 


S 1acob trauel'd towards Haran Towne, 
tle ſtay'd one night at Lez, and there lay 
Heaucns ſtarry curtain ouerhim was ſpred (down, 
His pillow was a Stonc, the Earth his bed, 
H- ſlept, and thought he ſaw a Ladder there,. 
Reaching from carthto heaueniathe ayre, 
On 


8) 


Onwhich the Angels Vþ and downe did moue, 
And God ſtood on the top himſelfe aboue, 
lacob awoake out ofhis fleepe, and ſayd , 

How fearcfull is this place ; and was a frayd, 
This can be nothing els (quoth he) but cuen, 
The very houſe of God, and gate of Heauen, 
He did anoyntthe ſtone on which he lay, 

And call 'dir Bethel, then he went his way. 
Chirft is this Ladder, who hath ioyn'd in one, 
The Earth and Heauen by his paſſion. 

His foote is on the Earth, in Heauen his head, 
Hee's God and man, Emaneel indeed. 

As God heis from Heauen without a Mother, 
As Man he is of Earth, our elder Brother. 

By him from God, Angels to vs deſcends, 

By him to God, Prayers from vsaſcends. 

He islike wiſe the Churches corner ſtone, 

It ison him, on whome we reſt alone, 

O ſweet Redeemer of my ſouleI pray, 

Secing thouart thetruth, the Life, the way. 
Lead meto Bethel, to that ſacred place, 

Where may ſleepe all night and ſcethy face, 
Thouart the God of conſolation, 

Then comfort mee in my tenration. 

And when the night of death ſhall ouertake me, 
When all my friends and neighbours ſhall forſake 
Be thou with me, Lord leaue me notalone, (me 
Butler me ſleepe with Jacob onthe ſtone. 


ww 


lace? 


FO 
VIII, 
Facobs Wreſtling. | Genz3, 


hen 7acobs people ouer the brooke were gone, 
He wreſtled with a Man that night alone, 

And did preuaile, and when it was neere day, 

He would not let the Angell goe a way, 

Till he had bleſt him fiſt, which inſtantly 

He did, and touch'd the hallow of his thigh. 

| - Andthen he named 14c0b, 1/7ael, 

And 1acob named that place Pentel, 

i The Sonnes of 7acob inthis larterage, 
Againſt the Sonne of God did ſtorme and rage. 
They Wreſtled with him, and they did prevaile, 
And to the Crofle his bleſſed Cotps did naile. 

But the third Morning after he was Slaine, 
They let him goe, forthen he Roſe againe, 

He bleſſed 1acobs Sonnes that fear'd his name, 
Bur ſuch as would nor, he did wound and lame. 
Theſe wreſtle with him ſtill, and ſtill rhey halt. 
O Yew, yeeld to rhy Lord, confcfle thy fault. 
Sticke nor. ſo cloſely tothe Lawes dead Letrer : 

* Belecue the Goſpel, for that is much better. © 
My Soule like 1acob is afraid of Eſas, | 
I meane the Fleſh, then comfort her ſweet /eſ#. 

t For now ſhe is alone, now it is night : 

Shee trauells hameward, let her (ce thy light, 

Thou wreſtles with her ſtill, by feares at, Cares z 


And fhe againe doth wreſtle with thee by prayers. 
C ' Lord 
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Lord grant her faith, andthen ſhe ſhall preuaile, | 
Pray to thy Father, that it may not faile. 

Weaken her carnall luſts, and make them lame, 
Blzſſe her before thou goe, then change her name.. 
Marke how ſhe holds,and will not letthee goe, 
Vntill thou giue her ſtrength againſt her foc.. 

Lord make thy Church a Pexzel, or place 

Whercin my ſoule may ſee thee faceto face. 


—_Ch 
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| I X. 

Exod, 3; The feery Buſh. 7 

MY vpon Mount Horeb ſaw a flame (ſame. | 
Which burn'd the Buſh, but not conſum'd the a 

To which whcn he drew necreto ſee the wonder, 
From thence he heard the voice of Godto thunder.. 
eAloſes-put off thy. ſhooes, and hide thy face, 
Tam the Lord, this isa holy. place. 
He troubled at the ſplendor of- Gods preſence, 
Straight hid his face, and did him reucrence. 
The Churchislike this Buſh : fire may annoy her 
The CroflecI meane, but it can not deſtroy her. 
For why.? God dwels in her, hee's her defence, 
She needes not thento feare fires violence. 
O Lord be thou my helpe and ſure proteRion, 
Make meto caſt off every foule affeQion.. 
Make me to walke in feare as in thy ſight, 
Andin the midd't of darkeneſſe be my light, | 
When thau with fire ſhalltrie me, Ipreſume, 


Although I'burne, yet I ſhall not conſume. q 
” The 


(1) OS 


—— 


þ ff 
T he (lloude and firy Pillar. Ext, 13 


Pry yeares in feare and penſiueneſſe, 

The people wandred inthe Wilderneſſe, 
Vnrtill they came vntothe holy Land, 
Which God did giuethem, by 'us mighty hand: 
And all:he while, becauſe they knew no way, di 
Fire was their guide by night, a Cloud by day. 
Chriſt I:ſ#s is a ſhadowie Cloud to thoſe 
Thai loues him, bur a fire voto his foes. 

/ He isto alithe Children of the day 
A Cloude to coole and guidethem in their way ; 
Betweene them and the Sun, their great Creator, 
Heis a Hedge, a Cloude, a Mediator ; 
But tothe Sonnes of darkeneſle there's a fire, 
And will like chaffe conſume them in his ire, 
This Cloude was not begor of Sun orſhowres, 
Neither was Chriffs conception like ours : 
But he was formed of the Holy Ghoſt, 
As this Cloud was by God, te guide the Hoſt, 
O thou whoon Mount Sx inclowdes deſcended, 
Anq on Mount 0lixe in a clowde aſcended : 
Who rides vpon the Clowdesasina Waine, 
And in the Cluwdes will come to vs againc. 
Be thoumy Clowde, my ſhelter, and defence, 


Againlt Gods wrath, and Satans violence, 19h; 
And to that heauenly Canaan be my guide, 5 1 
Where with thee for cuer may abide. : 


C 2 The 
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UE US URI 7s 
The Second Decade. 


E 


Exed. 16 eM anna-. 


Exad,17- 


Wy Iſrael had thought themſelues nic loſt 
Ged rained Man frem hcauen vpon the hoft 
With which for fortie yeareshe did them feed, 

In forme it was |.ke Caliander ſecede : 

And thatthis wonder mightnot be forgot, 

Some of it was kept in a golden por, 

Chriſt ts this Ma» - which ia a miſt did fall 

On Mayy, for his birth was miſticall. 


This is a better bread then that white hoare 


W hich fell vpon the Defart in ſuch ſtore. 

He fhall not dye that eateth of this bread, 

By Faith, but ſhall berayſed from the dead, 
Lord yith this Manna feed my ſoule therefore, 


| ToatImayneuver hunger any more, 


Then I will nor forgetthis mercy, but R 
My minde ſhall kcepeit as the Golden Por. *- 


II. 
{ he Rocke. 
FO He Rod of Moſes gaue the Rocke ablow, 


Which cauſed Chriftall waters thence to flow, 
Ke | | The 


(13) : 
The Churches Rocke receiued in his fide 

A wound, which cauſed gently thence to glide 
Warer and Bloud, a double Sacrament 

Of Chriſts laſt Will and blefſed Teſtament. 

I'm faint and fovle: then feed Lord & refreſh me, 
Feede with thy Blood,and withthy water waſh me 


| My. 
eA rons Rod,Sarah,the Virgm Mary. Neam-17 


 (flowres re < 


"= withered rod brought forth fruit,leaues,8& 
A Without the help of Sun,or dropping ſhowres 
Ir was as greata wonder that a Maid, 

Should beare a Child without Mans hclpe 2nd a'de 
S4arab though Barren, though her Lord was 01d, 
Yet had a Child at laſt as God foretolde, 

As great a wonder on my ſoule as theſe, _ 

Thou can performe O Lord, ifſothou pleaſe, 
Shee is a Maide ſhe isa Withered Rod,  - 

Shee' is a Barren Sarah: then O God, 

Giue Children, or with Rachel clfe ſhe dies, 

Marke how with #Hazx»«for a;Chile ſhe cries: 
Make her afrvitfull Mother of good aQtions, 

Make her to bud with cleane and ſonnd affeRions. 


——_ 4 


ILL. 
Fericos Walls. © oſuch 6: 


Or,men of warre bur prieſts did tumble douw 


N The lofty walls ofthis moſt wretched Towne 
C 3 In 
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In ftcad of Engines they did vſe the ſound, 

Of Reams-hornes which did beatethem tothe ground 
The preaching of the Goſpell is theſe Hornes, 

A ſilly meancs and which the world ſcornes. 

Yet by it Ged exhaltcth humble ones. (throties 
And doth caſtdownethe mighty from their 
When Gods moſt bleſſed wordbegan to ſound, 
Then Satans Kingdome fell Aatte to the ground, 
Lord let vs hearecontinually this Trumpet, 


Sounding againſt the Babiloniſh Strumper. 
' Beate downe her lofty walles, and wedclire, 


Thatthou wilt burne vp her Towne with fire. . 
Deftroy all thoſe that would this whore adore, 
Andlet their flame aſccnd for euermore. 


——— 


Vo 
edeons Fleece. 


MAYES allthe Earth wasdry then dew did fall 
Vponthe fleece, but afterward when all, 


The Earth was wet with dew, the fleece was dry, 


Which is to lewes and Greekes a miſtery. 

The lewes that little leece was wet at firſt, 
With dew of Grace, but now they are a thirſt, 
The Gentiles who atfirſt were dry, are now, (how - 
Wete with this grace, they know not why nor 
Bur that it pleaſed God ſome for to chooſe, 
Of his free grace, and athers torefuſe, 

O thou whoſe haire is full of dew, whoſc locks, 


| Are wet withnight drops watching over theflocks 


Water 


_W 
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Warer thy Church with grace from heauen ſtill, 
As thou waſt wont with'dew high Hermon hill, 
Or as proud Babels king with dew was wet 
When he wasforc'd with Oxen graffe to cate. 

' Ler 7acobs blciling fall vpon her, ,cuen 

The fatneſle of the earth and dep<of Heauen.. 


PI 
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VI. 

Sampſon. ao 

ow - wentto ſce his Wife one day, "OA 
.A.He kills a Ramping Lyon by the way. * 

His Wife was faire but yet ſhee was aſtranger, 
And brought her Husband oftcatimes rye An er. 
And by her meanes the riddle was m1 
Which S«mpſon tothe Philiſtims propounded. 
Their corne and fruits he burned vp with firebrids 
Andbreake the cords a ſunder from his hands, 
And with an Aſſes iaw bone which he found, 
He knockt a thouſand of them tothe ground. 
Bnt this ſame bone which had ſo many kill'd- 
Did vntothirſty Sampſon water yeeld, 
He bore away Azzas poſts and "IS 
And was mg lat rep Mgpedry worrs . 
| cut ſons hai oatl > 
- Helt his eyes, bis liberty;and "n2a8ir Ig 
But being led to Degens houſe, he cricy, 
To God for ſtrength, for to revenge his eyes. . 
God heard his prayer, then S«wp/er laid his hand 
Vponthe Poſts on which the houſe did Rand ws 


_—_—_— 


And fo to make an ende of all his woes, 
He pull'd downe Dagerns temple on his foes. 
Thus by his glorious death he kill'd far more, 
Then he had done inall his life before. 
Teſs that bleſfled Nazaritedid tarry 
Here with theChurch a while, whom he did marry, 
Hetookc her though a ſtranger for his Wife, 
And for her ſake, he did forſake his life. 
Death was the Lion which hexill'd by death, 
By it he gwuethe Church ſpirituall breath , 
Fromthis ſtrong eater, he brought our ſweer meat. 
Thc bread of Life for cuery ſoulc tocate, 
This Riddle ro his wife he did impart, 
Andlikewiſeall the counſels of 4s heart. 
He will with fire all Hercticks deuoure, (flowre. 
Which with falſe dorine would his Church de- 
The wicked doe account his word, alas, 
No betterthenthe Iawbone of an Aſle. 
Yetthis ſame word doth many thouſands kill, 
But is to thirſty ſoulesa ſpringing well, 
Chriſt ſlepra while within deaths gates, but roſe, 
Againe berimes in deſpite of his foes. 
He boreaway deaths mighty poſts and doores, 
He ſpoyled principalities and powers, 
His followers which then were byg alcauen, 
Did ſee him from the Mount, mount vp tro Haven 
The KRomers ouer the Jews did ruleas Lo: o_—_— 
Ar whoſe command they bound Chrifts hangs with 
They cur his haire 8& head with thornes,and Gaſt, 
Him in the priſon of the Graue at laſt. 

| Chriſt 
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Chriſt pulFd the Temple of his body downe, 
But raivd it vpagaine with great renowne, | 
Which Sampſon could not doe: he loos'd the bands 
Of cruell death from off his feete and hands, 

O happy day whereinthat Temple fcll, 

Which by che waightthereof cruſh'd death & hell. 
The Philiſtines O Lord my finnes, doe binde | 
My ſoul with cords, loe how they make hergrinde. 
Here inthis body as ic were in priſon, 

They haue pull'd our hereyes of wit and reaſon, 
Lord giue her ſtrength againe, and heare her cryes, 
That ſhe may be reuenged for her cyes. 

Theſe Philiſtines ro my greatgriefe and ſhame, 
And to the grear diſhognour of thy name. 

Are met within the Temple of my breaſt, 
Whereat my wretched foule they laugh and ieff, 
Lord ſhake the pillars of this houſe, and burie 
Theſe wicked finnes inthy iuſt wrath and furic. 


— — 


VII. 
Damuid and Goliah. 


VV Hen none of all the people durſt encounter 

With great Goliah, Dauid did aduenture : 

Though younger, though a Sheepheard, though in 

Bur little,and effeminate in feature, (ſtature 

Though E/iab dehorts him, yer he feares not, 

And for thegreatnefle of Goliah cares not. 
OS Thither 


(15) 
Thither he came by 7eſſes dwne direCtion, 
And was affured of the Lords protection. 
Before he kill'd a Lyonand a Beare. 
Then why ſhould he thar boaſting Giant feare. 
s | Sauls Armour and his Raimeuthe refuſeth, ( feth.. 
And fiue ſmooth ſtones out of the brooke he chu- 
Then runs vnto the Campe and with his ſling, 
A Stone againſt the Philiftize did fling, 
With which he ſmote the Giant in the head, 
Who with that blow fainted,and fell downe dead: 
Thus little David withour ſword or ſpeare, 
Did kill the Giant as he did the Beare: 
Chriſt:by his Fathers will came downe toſce, 
His Brethren which lay long in Miſery, 
Vnder the fearefull ſlavery of the Deuill, 
And knew not who would free them from the euill, 
Till Chriſt the Sheepe-heard, andthat little one, 
By his Almighty power, and with a Stone, 
Had kill'd the Giant, and had ſer vs free, 
And by his death had ſlaine death onthe tree, 
Death was the Giants Sword, but Chriſt indead, 
Hath with this Sword cut of the Giants head, 
' The7ewesourclder-Brethren were right ſorry, 
| That Chriſt by death ſhould get vs lite and glory, 
What is there done'& Jew, was ther not cauſe (iawes 
That Chriſt by death ſhould ſaue vs from deaths 
O Sonneof Daxid ! Satan's inthe fielde, 
Armedagiirſt my ſoule with ſpcare aud ſheeld. 
Shee's almoſt brought to deſperation, 
So greeuous Lord is her tentation, 


Come 


a 


(19 )-.. 
Come downe and helpe her then, thou art her bro- 
You both haue bur one father & one mother, (ther 
Knocke downe this boaſting Gyant to the ground, 
Pull out thy ſling, giue him his deadly wound. 
Cur off his head. and let him riſe no more 
To vexe my ſoule as he hath done before. 
Then ſhall my ſoule acknowledge thee her King, 
If thou will kill the Gyant with thy ſling. 
And ſhee ſhall praiſethee as it is moſt meete, 
For thoucan tread downe Satan vnder feet. 


_ — — 


VIII. - 


Elah. 1 Kings 
I7e18,19 


E Liah from his Queene and Countrey fled, 
And was by Rauens in the Deſart fed. 
To God vpon mount Horeb he complain'd, 
Of all his wrongs which there he had ſuſtained. 
To the $i40nian widow God did ſend him, 
And from his raging foes did ſtill defend him: 
He raiſdthe Widdowes ſonn, increaſd her.meale, 
And killd the Pricſts of Baa in his zeale, 
By his vnceſſant prayer he didoptaine 
From God forthree yeares ſpace,and ſix monthes, 
He built an Altar vpon Carmel hill, (raine, 
Andtro the Lord a Bullock theredid kill. 
Fice on the Beaſt, fire on his Focs deſcended, 
And he on wheeles of fire to heauen aſcended: 

73 ol Chriſt 
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Chriſt rhe great Propher did reje& the ewes 
His Country men, becauſe they did refuſe 
To hearken to his voyce; from them he fled | 
Vnto the Geatilcs, and by them was fed, ' 
Theſe were at firſt black as the Raven or Crow, 
But now by grace they are made white as ſnow. 
The widowes houſe Chrifts church doth repreſent, 
To which this great Propher for harbour went; 
Her children all were dead, but he reviues them, 
And with cncreaſe of graces ſtill relecues chem. 
Three yeares and {tx moneths hee did preach with 
His words fell on the Iews ] xc drops of rain. (pain, 
He Þy his mighty word falſe Prophets flew, 
All heathniſh Prieſts and rices he overthrew. 
* The worke of pure redemption being ended, 
On white bright cloudes our Lord to heau'naſcen- 
Iam a Widow Lord, I am alone, (ded, 
Come make my foulethy habitation. - 
Encreaſe my mcale and oyle, O Lord encreaſe 
My faith and loue to thee : grantme thy grace, 
Reuiue my Son, wy works are dead I know, - 
\ Then raiſe them vp, that they may liue and grow, 
Pray to thy Father Lord tharhe may powre 
Vpon my barren heatt a heavenly ſhowre. 
Cur off falſe Prieſts ; ſend fire fro heauen O Chri#, 
And burne my finnes, I humbly thee requeſt, 


Gods 
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[ Ix 
Gods a parition to E liah on Mount 1 Rqgag 


Heoreb. 


Liah on Mount Horeb could not finde 
The Lordin fire, carthquake, & whirlewinde : 
Bur in a ſoft and ſtill voyce him did heare, 
And then to Ged with reverence drewneere. | 1 
* Thy Spirit Lord dwels not in violence, - 
Thou dwells in mercy, mildneſle, innocence. ; 
Lord make me milde,take from-meſtrife & malice | 
Then dwell in me, my foule ſhall be thy Palace. 


* 


— 


R. 
Eliahs aſſumption. 2 Reg. 3 


F Irie /i4h in fire and whirlewinde (] 
Went vp to heauen, but left his cloake bei:inde; 
So Chriſt our Lordaſcended vp on high; . 
Butleft behinde. him his mortality. 

Lord let my ſouleon firie whceles of love, 

And whirlewinde of zeale ftill mount aboue, 
Teach me to ſhake off careof worldly things, 
Forthats the cloake which ſtill about me hangs. 
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The Third Decade. 
| : bs 
: —_ Ran + of Salt, and «Meal. 
Rxed, 15 oſes his Rodde. 


T> bitter waters, and the barren ground, 
Were by Zh;ſhe's Salt made ſweet and ſound. 
Sodid the ſame El:ſbeſtrangely heale 

The noyſome Potradge with a little meale. 

So Moſes ſometimes with a piece of wood, 

Did Marahs waters ſweeten and make good, 

O Lord this Wood,this Salt, this little Flowre, 
Doe fhew that thou can bring ſweet ont of ſowre. 
This Wood did [weeten Mareh , Sothat Trec, 
On whichthou diecdſt, hath giuen life to me. 
Lord ſeaſon my afflitions, heale my fault, 
Either with ſweet or ſowre, with meale or ſal;. 


; *, 


II, 
ER The Sunamites Sonne. 


| G Ehati from the Mount came downeapace, 


Aad laid the Staffe vponthe Infants face . : 
4 ” 
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But that could not reſtore to life againe 
The Childe, therefore E/;/ha muſt be faine 
To come, who ouer the Childe himſclfe extends, 
And ioynes his mouth to mouth,8& hands to hands 
Then preſently the Childe began to ſneeze, 
And on the Prophet lifred vp his eyes.. 
The world was dead in finne, burthou, O God, 
Didit ſend the Prophets with the Word,thy Rod, 
But they could not to the dead Childe reſtore 
Spiritualllife, thou camſtthy ſelfe therefore, | 
Thou kiffd vs, thou aſſum'd ourſtape and feature,  F 
Thou did enioynethy ſ{clfe to ounbale nature, 
Lord ioyne thy hands to mine, ioyne eyes to cyes, 
And mouth to mouth, that I from'{in may riſe. 
Neither the ſtaffes nor ſeruant can giue breath, [ 
To my dead ſoule, but thou by thy ſweerdeath. | 
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= III. 
'- The Wrije Men and Starre, man; 


T Hree wiſemen came to Bethlem from a farre, 
- They were conducted thither by a Starre.. ; 
To Chriſt Frankincence,Myrh,and Goldthey bring 
. To ſhew he was both God, and Man, and King, 
The Gentiles once farre off do now begin, 
Todrawneereto the Church, and tocome in. 
The Churchis Bethlewm, orthe houſe of bread, 


Where Chriff.the Bread of life is borne oy : 
is 
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This Starre ſhin'd all the way that theſe mencame, 
But did not ſhine vpon Tersſalem. | 

The Gezriles ſaw it, though thy dwelt ſo farre, 

Yet Iacobs Sons could not {ce 1acobs Starre. 

O wretched lewgg you haue beene cuer blind, 

You groopeat noone,yect Chreft you cannot finde, 
On you he thin'd, and you could nor perceiue him 
Yet ſtrangers whom he knew not, did receiue him, 
Lord bring me vnto Bethlem and protect me, 


; And with thy word as with a Starre dire me, 


Sweere Babe accept the gifts which here [ offer, 
To thee our of my heart, my choiſeſt coffer. 

Nor gold, but loue , nor incenſe, but good aQions ; 
Not Myrrh, butall my mortified affeRions. 


IIII. 


T he touching of Chriſts garment. 


Er did preſs on Chrit,both poore & rich 

But onely one poore woman did him touch. 

Her touch was faichfull, but the peoples preſſing, 

Was carnall,therefore they receiu'd no blefling. 

Shee by the faithfull rouching of Chr:;fts garment, 

Was cured of her twelue yeares griefe 8 torment, 

The faitMleſſe P apifs in their carnall maſſe, 

Touch not Chriffs hem, bur rudcly on him preſſe, 

Faith, faith is it, which only doth him pleaſe, 

Lord grant me fairh, andthen I ſhall haue eaſe, 

Forrtill I rouch,tillro my ſoule thou ſay, 

Beof good cheere, my griefe will not away. F 
The 


(25) 
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The good Samaritane. PIR 


He Prieſt and Lenite did not helpe the man 
Whom theeues did wound, but the Samaritan 
Who powred in his wounds foft oyle and wine, 
Doethou the like ſweet Ieſus now to mine. 
Spirituallthecues, my mortall finnes haue hurt me, 
Then withthy graccand mercy Lord ſupport me. 
For men'and Angels neither will nor can 
Cure me, but thou O ſweet Samaritan. 
Powre in my wounds the oyle ofthy good Spirit, 
And waſh them in thenew wine of thy merit; 
Then binde them vpwith loue,and bare my ſinne 
Vpon thy fleſh, then bring me to the Inne, (chers 
I meatie thy Church; ſpeak to the hoaſts thy prea- 
- That they will be my cartforters and teachers ; 
Till thou returne againe,forthen I know 
That thou wilt pay the debts which I doe owe. 


Lina ike bs 
The loſt Sheepe. —_ IT 

"T2 man that hath a hundreth'Sheepe, forſakes 

Ninety and nine;toſteke our one that lakes 
And goethafrerſtill, vntill hefindes' 
That ſheepe, and thenretoyceth with his friends. 
Chriſtleft his Angels, and 'withour delay 
Sought out mankind?, that _ gone long aſtray, 
| | And * 
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And findes him out the fame day of his birth, 
Which caus'd in heauen & carth great toy & mirth, 
Old Simeon, and .zn2, and Mary ſung, (rung. 
And heauens bright roofe with ſongs of Angels 
Sweet Shepheard of my ſoule I humbly pray, 
Seeke out thy ſheepe, for thee is gone aſtray : 
Anſt bare her on thy ſhoulders, as ſometimes 
Thou did thy croſle,bareall her finnes and crimes, 
And through the dangers. of this life conduct her, 
Be thou her food, and withthy word inſtruct her. 
Then bring her home, & when ſhe is come thither, 
Callall thy Saintsand Angels ſtraight together. 
They arethy friends, make them reioyce and ing 
All Halleluiah to their Lord-and King. 
Who ſought me vp & down with griefe and paige, 
Anddid K laſt fade his loſt ſheepe againe. 


- Dbg v1 06140 
Luke 15, T he Prodigal, 
H 5s ſpent all, and being in great wanr, 
His former courſe of life he did recant. 
Home he returnes, and hisfault confeſſeth, 

His father meeres him, and his ſonne embraceth. 
The beſt robe was brought forth at his command, 
Shooes for his fecte, a gold ringfor his hand.! 
Then ſent for mubch,gng caus'd kill the Calfe, 
Which made the elder brother fret and chafe. _ - 
The Iewes did murmur at the Gentiles calling, 
Therefore the Gentiles riſing was their falling. F 
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My ſoule hath lefr his native ſoile, and lives 
Here in a ſtrange place follof whores and theeves , 
To ſpend his heavenly portionthey bewitch him, 
With which ſometime his Father did enrich him, 
Loe all is ſpent, and now he's forc'd to ſerue 
Vnder a Marchant, where he's like to ſtarue : +. - 
Satan I meane who feeds him with his ſwine, 
Whoſe cheere was,wont to be oyle,milke,8 wine. 
For all the daintics of this world are 
But husks with Gods chicte bleſſings to-compare. 
My ſoule then being in this wotull caſe, 
Begins to call to minde hiswonted grace. 
His fathers houſe, his cheere,his wealth & treaſure, 
His hired ſeruants with their eaſe and pleaſure, 
Sweet Pather loe thy prodigall returnes FE 
Naked-andtorne, marke how he ſobs & mournes. 
He doth confeffe the faults that he hath done, 
That he's vaworthy ta be call'd thy Sonne, 
He hath offended heauen, andthee, yet make him 
Thy ſeruant Lord, and doe notnow forſake him, 
Mcete and prevent him with pMuenting grace, 
And by a kifle make him entoy thy face, | 
Cloath him with thy beſt robe of innocence, 
And giue himſhooesto runne with patience 
Hisrace.; Pit ao a Ringand make him free - 
Fromfinne, and death, and Satanstyrznnic, 
Thenfet him downe,aad l:this ſaule be fall'd 
With that fat Calfe, which for his figs was kilk-d, 
Come in © brotherlew, doc not diſdaine, 
My ſoule once dead, but now aliuc againe, 

E 3 Chrifts 
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VIIE. 


Tohn 19, '£ hri /l S '| oat part ed, _ 
CO whofe life the wicked Iewes derided, 
Whoſe ſeamleſie Coat by Souldiers was devi- 
Thy church was anc=a coat'without a ſeame, (ded, 
But now ſhe is deuided to our ſhame. 
So is that coatof perfect holineſle 
Which thou lent me to cloath my nakednefle. 
My cruell finnesto my great griefe and ſcorne 
From my poore ſoule this blefled coat haue torne, 
And now to me it js both ſhame and torment 
To ſce my naked ſoule withovt this garment.. 
Figge leaues of merits willnot hide my finnes, 
\ Nor yet that coat which Adam had of skinnes, 
But Iam counſell'd by the Church my mother, 
To put on thy faire cloathes deere elder brother. 
Thar-I may in thy name, and cloathes, 'and ſauour, 
Recciue my Fathers bleſfingand his fauour.. 


— 


IX. 
Jem 19, ( briſts de pearced. 
$ ehy heart was pearced with a Lance, 
It was for*mine, but not for thine offence. 
Pearce then my heart with ſorrow for my fin, 
And bath it in the blood which thence did ſpin. 
For here is 1acobs Well,there lowes from hence 


Theſe waters which can waſh my conſcience, 
Here 


(29) 


Here is the doore of life, and heauens high way, 
- Then let me enter Lord whileitis day :- - 
And ſuffer me with Thomas for to hide 

My finfull hand withinthy wounded fide. - - 


X, | 
Chriſt and Mary ſpeaking together, tome: | 


C,,Ftouch menot Mary, M.Why dear 1eſas?*why? | 

Te. Iam not yet aſcended vpon hich. : | 
' Thou comes to touch me with thy carnall hand, | 
It is not hands but faith that I demand. - | 
But now, thou art aſcended, thou art gone | 
To fit with God thy Fatherin his Threne.| | 
Permit methen by faith O Teſus ſweer, | 
To touch, and kiſſe thy wounded hands and feet; 
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 / Thecommendations of the priuate 


( ountry Life. 


Q Hills and dales, woods, groues, and chriſtall 
The beſtdelighr of tranſitory things. (ſprings, 
I moreeſteeme your Tempe ſhades and flowers, 
The Princes Courts, proud townes,& lofty rowres. 
Heere may the minde talke freely with her Maker. 
Shee needes no helpe of Prieſt or Romiſh baker. 
To bake or make him ofa piece of bread, 

His body is.in Heanen, ſo faith ur Creede, 

His ſpirit encry wherethat may be ſecac, 

In cuery buſh, in cucry medow greene. 

Here may the minde with admiration, 
Contemplate euery conſtellation. (tion, 
That Heauenly hoſte of Starres, theire reſtleſſe mo- 
There light, and might vpon the Earthand Occan. 
And higher yet ſhe ſoares with faiths ſift wings, 
Aboucall Heavens vntothe King of Kings. (roare, 
Shee hearesnot Trumpets ſound, nor Cannons 
Shee feares not ALeptwne beating on the ſhoare, 
For thoſe the birds in Parti-coulerd cotes, 

Sound in her eares varicty of notes, 

She ſcornes the Courtiers life, his ſweete perfumes 


He clothes, his curled hayre, his ſhaking ow 
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To ſe the medowes ſpring, the Riuers glide, 
Doe more delight ber then theirpainted pride. 
Shee needes not walls and forts tor her defence, 
But ſhades of trees and peace of conſcience» - 
Heere is norto be found that milery, 

Which raignes in Cirtties, I mcane Vſery, 

No envy hcere, no wrongs, no vanity, 
Notreaſon, ſlander, pride, nor flattety. 

But innocence, truth, anda quiet life, 

Are found in woods in Citrties care and ſtrife, 
Sound bodies men haue here contented minds, * 
Which ſeldomein great Citties any findes. 

Heere no corruptiondoth infec the aire, 

Men are content with vabought ſimple fare. 
With many finnes great Citties ſtill are rainted, 
With many cares rich Marchants are tormented, 
But here the harmeleſſe, careleſle merry Swaine, 
Sits ſinging, whiſtling, piping on his cane. 

By day he leades and guides his filent ſheepe, 

By night no cares diſturbs his quiet fleepe. 
* Thus liu'd our Fathers in the golden age, 


They ſpent in woods and caucstheir pilgrimage. 
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